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ONE CENT.

THE

SUREST ROAD TO WEALTH IS THROUGH LIBERAL

ADVERTISING !

Bunday Speolals,

Presbytarvian clinrch, Rav. J. M, Wickenr,
pastor,  Services w-morrow at 10:80 a m.
and 0:30 p. m. Buuday school at 2 p. m.

English Luiberan church, Rev. D. B,
Troibloy, pastor. Services to-morrow a fol-
lows: 10680 o m.and 6:80 po m. Sunday
sohool at 10D p. m,

Ebanieger Brangelical shurch  Rov, H.

Glick, pwstor. Servies lo-morrow st

g . In Gormsn, and 630 p. m in

nglish. Sunday schoel st 1160 p. m.
All are heartily invited to attend,

Rev. I Pothing Davies, of Merthyriyddl,
South Whales, will prosch in the Welsh
Oongrogational church on Sunday st 10
& . it Esglish and st 6 p, m, in Welsh,

Trinity Roformod church., Servies: on
Sunday ot 105 m. snd 6:30 p.m.  Proach-
fng by Rov. O'Boylo, of Saxtan. Ps, All
are inyited 1o attand., Sundwyschool at
1:80 p. m.

All Baints' Rpiscopnl chureh, Oak stroct,
nenr Main, Rav. Floyd BE. West, rootor.
Sorvices to-morrow s follows: Morning
prayer, lituny and rending (Iny worvice) m
1000, Evening prayer and sermon by the
poctor at G:80. Sunday school at 2 p. m.,

Walsh Baptist church, dormer West and

Ok strects, Rov, D, 1. Evans, pastor.
Serviow Ww-morrow 8010 & m. in Woelsh
and 6 p.m, in English. Sunday school at
2 p. m.  Prayor mosting on Monday ovens
ing, st 7 oclock. Ublldron's sermonsiie
Wadnosday avening at 7p m Class moot-
ing on Thurrday evening, st 7o’ clock.
P, M, shiarch, corner of Jardin aud Osk
wits. Barvicos to-morrow at 10:80 4, m.
d 030 p, m, Sabbath sehodl at £ po m.
fig Puoples' Christinn  Endoavor at €
m, ovoery Sablath, Classes meol Tues-
day and Wednesduy svonings at 7 o'vlook
and Stunduy st 230 & w, General prayer
mosting Thursday st 7:30 p m. H. G.
Russall, pastor,

Eoglish Baptist church, South Jardin
atroot, Rev, H. G, James, pastor, Proach-
fngat10:80 8 m, and 6:30 p. m. Infthe
abeance of the pastor, Brother William
Howalls will occupy the pulpit hoth morn=-
ing and evening. Sabbsth school st 2 p.
m,, Deacon John Bunn, superintendent.
Monday evening #at T30 the Young
People's Christian Union will meet. Wed-
aosduy evening, st 7 o'vlock, & general
prayer and covenant meeting.

First Mothodist Episcopal ehurch, Rey,
Wm. Powick, pustor. Divine worship st
10:50 . m, and 6:30 p. m. Merning sub-
Ject, “Ecehoos from Memorinl Day,' Mem-
bers of tho G. A. R, partioulurly inyited.
Tho evening sermon will bo sddrossed es-
paclally to the young. Subject: “Thoughts
suggested by Commencement Day.' Mein-
bers and friends of the cinss of 'Sl ara coz-
dislly invitad, Sunday school st 2 p, m.,
to be followed by the devotional meeting
of the Epworth Lesgue. Bible study

Hondey evening. Thursday evoning]Mis-
PRyinry prayer moeting. All are invited,
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“ Uirant Band picnie May 8S0th,
CEIN'ITS per yd for the
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Bold in other stores for 360, All floor
Olicloths reduosd, Cull for bargeins

C. D. FRICKE'S

Carpel Store, 10 South Jardin SE, near Centre

METATTHEGRAVE

DROORATION DAY BPISODE
CONCISELY TOLD.

IT EXDS IN A PLEASANT MANNER.

A Short But Interesting Story
That Will ba Enjoyed by the
“Horald's” Many Readers
To=day.

HEN the tal),
military-loo k-
ing stranger
moved into the
modest  dwell-
ing next to the
widow Clarl's,
that oxcollont
lady,In common
with tha rest of
ths nelghbom,
cxporiencoed
somo little on-

f riosity., In

' ; truth the mew-
somer woas 8 handsome fellow—hand-
some enough for sny widow to enjoy
gaeing at Thouwgh hia mustache and
imperial were snow white, his form, elx
guod feat in helght, was croot and vig-
orous and he walked with a stride that

i it 4ld not show tho eclasticlty of

youth at losst betokened s Hboral sup-
ply of vitality. The widow Clark got

to peeplag throngh her blinds ot her

neighbor as he walleod past and then to

wondering whon she should melke his
nalntance,

t Captain Mogeddon (for thot it
scomed was his name) did not display
any anxi to malte noquaintances.
He lived all plone in his liftlo honse and
seldom woent ont of it A colored bay
made his bed and did his cockdng. He
wis sorupulously courteous and polits
to the inhabitants of the lttle coun
town. He exchanged grectings wi
the every day in the cheer
fest manner possible. He was quite o
favorite at tho resort knmown os “the
store,” whither ho went overy day to

of prominent citizens there assembled

with a story or two.

Now, though the widow Marjorin
Clark was fifty-two good sammers old
{thongh she ht have prevarionted i

uestioned on thet subject before e
?udge and jury), snd though there were
strealss of silver hare and there in the
locks that had onee borne the hue of the
raven's wing, she was s decidedly
wholesome creature to look upon. She
had round, plu white arms, as
ono conld sos wﬁ' waotehod her -
ing the dough on baldng day. She bad,
moreover, smooth fresh cheels, with
the tinge of ripe snow apples in them.
She had not an uvnsound tooth in her
head, and her langh was lite the ripple
of & thin stream of water over pebbles.
She ware noat black powns with flecey
lnce rufles st the wrists and throst
Many were the swains who hsd sighed
ot the feot of the comely widow for the
last ten years; but the numbor who
had gone sway sorrowing matched m
olsaly tha mumber of thoss who had

JUST RECEIVED AT KEITER'S!

GENUINE IMPORTED GOODS

Orosse and Blackwell’s Chow-Chow and Pickles.
}&?rmh Macaronid, 2 1bs. for 25c.
S e Sardines in Qil, 2 cans for 25¢.

'bancy Rice, 3 lbs. for 25¢.

Fine California Fruits.
Zincy Prunes, large and Jine, 15,

ice Prunes, 2 lbs, for 25¢.
Fvaporated Jellied Apricots, 20c.

Fvaporated Peaches, 15¢

Canned Pears, Plums, Peaches and dpricois,

FRESE GOODS.

¥ine Roasted Coffee, goc—guality improved,
Old Government Java—iresh roasted

Fancy Table Syrup—2 qts. tor z25c.

Giuger Snaps aud Coffec Cakes, 3 1bs, for 250,

ed Hams.

Lebapon Summer Sausage and Chipped Beef
Fancy Creamery and Fine Dairy Butter
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CEEAP AND GOOD.

Corn and Early June Peas—not soaks—3 cans

vashing Powder, 41bs for agc

have another lot of those Faney Moquetle Rugs at
$1.25 in a few days. !

. AT KEITER'S.

sighsd. Mra Morjorle Clark she ro- chrr belng caught In s0 pidlnlons o St~ | swm sus woos pocpos e

muined, and seemed to be perfectly

hs;_wep:' 50,

Perhaps 1t wns o mo of her van-
fshed girlhood that caused {hc widow to
feel o trifle pigqued at the eaptain’s
obvious indifferenca,  Othor tenants of
that house had—tat why oall up har
rowing recolleotions? And here wos
the captain, o next door neighbor for
6lx months, snd he had never oven
celled on her, True, be bowed with o
grove courtesy whenever they met, nnd
often exchanged werbal salutations
with her respecting the condition of the
wosthor end so on.  Tut it was all done
with o cold politeness that harmdéndsed
very 1l with the widow's nolghborly
feelings. If anyons had told her ghe
had fallen genuinely in love with thnt
soldierly nnd carnest, manly e,
sho would have been wastly Indignunt,
She grew more and more exusperated
ll:l:s tho captaln's unsociability noverthe.

8
Buat there camo o when this kind-
Iy interest (to eall it by no warmer
namao) wns changed Into something
closely resembling dislike, and & wory
stormy interview took the place of any
asanter one for which the lady

ve wished Despn down in her hﬁ it

Mra Clark cherlshed o possiomate

re-
g:.ld!orulnt.o:lfnt hens thut she kept

need in in her trim backyurd,

One morning the captain's blg re-
triever, a shaggy brute with & matted
coat and no consclencs, burst through
the fence, put three of the fattest hons
to death and s0 eternally scariflod the
others that they could nothing but
lie down and gasp for alr, The widow
canght the brute in the nets  She forgot
he was Captain’ Mageddon's dog—forgot

overything except the wanton slaughter !

he had wreaked. BShe grabbed him
pluckily by the collar, armed herself
with a broom handle and In two min-
utes the dog, having been dragped onto
the widow's front porch, wus belug be-
labored with a Juostiness that caunsed
him to fill the alr with his howls

In about ten seconds Capt. Mugeddon
descended his front steps and walked

SWIY 0N EANTH ALY YOU HEATING NY
noG

poross the 1ot that separated the two
houses, “Madam,™ he sald rather
brusguely, “why on earth are you best
ing my dog™

C M Baannca ' setortoad tha widoe anoee

{ustion, “he killed my hens! Recause—
tales that, you brute™ with a final
thump ss the dog flow Letween bis
master's legs and crouched thers, ‘
tremhbling.

“1 pmn sorry, madam,”™ rospeomded the
old soldler gravely, “that he killedyour |
bans, and I will pay you for them, glad-
ly, He 4 the beating, and I
hope you'll exouse my testinoss, but yon
asa thay dog and my oolored boy, Tom,
are phout the only friends I have in the
world, and [ don't liks to sce either of |
them hurt.*

Pay for her hens! Ag 12 sho wantad
hia money, Indead! The wilow was
thoroughly angry. *Itdnot the value

of the hiens I care about,™ she, snapped
1"1 don’t liko to see their hends ecaten
| off by o great, roaring cannibal® Tho
captain could not help smiling o Uttls, ||
whioh exaspersted hor the move, “Andl
T'll moke bold to tell you, Capt. Maged-
| dom," she ndded, *‘that it ehows s poon
spirit for n man to cladm ho hes only st
| dog and s nigger for fricnds, when ha
might have—"
‘ Hiore the widow Marforde folt horself
giving With alast wrathfal look
gho within her door and slammed

After that, when she passed the cap-
tain she looked weross the strest and
pretended not to see him. The captain
| continued to snlute her grovely, g8 be-
fore. In this way things went on for a
menth or so.

L

There was a certaly annmal ceremony
that the widow Clurk gever neglected,
In the little comotery, elght miles away,
1oy her two boys—twins, of seventeen,
they were when they left her on that
bright morning, oh!' so long ago. She
| never snw them alive again, and they
|n-:-t\--.‘E there now, under the sbfl gruss.
The husband and father who hnd
| Hronght thom home lay there ales, now,
nod when Memorinl day—that most |
pnered, perhaps, of sll American dnys—
olzue aroun
soms and wreaths on the three monnds
Every year, a8 the day cemo wround,
she hitched up the ehunky old mure to
the croaky buggy snd drove down !
the trec-lined rosd to the place
where tho doar onos slept. This year
she was a little late, The sun had gons
down belifnd the hills when sho drove |
down the smooth graveled rond. The |
turf loolred fresh mnd {oviting. She |
strowed her flowers on the mwounds—

peclons tank—and sat there for an

our, thinking of those who had rested |
there so long and so silently. She felt
no grief nowi o ealm glsdness, ruthoer,
that she ghould be able to cure for their
slesping place so well

A foellng of loneliness oame over her
68 she rTose to go. The dnsk was

thering over the desertod olty of the
gnd. Slowly the old borse tolled up
the Incline, Buddenly the relns were
tightened. The woman who was driv-
ing gave a litile gnsp of sstonishment. |
Bhe peered through the shrubbery. |
‘The stalwnrt man sitting upon a4 moss-
govered stone with his white head
bowed upon his hands was— Capt

Mageddon.
" The old mare stopped. She slondl
stoek still for five

| glab.

utes. 'I"hanmni

Moved by an impulse she conld never
afterwands explain, Mra, Clark viowly
descended fram the buggy. She moved
nodselessly over the gmmss.  She ap-
proached the stooping figura.  “Exeunss

| ma, Capt. Mageddom,” she sald, soft-

Iy, “but will not yon let megive you o
ride home?™

Hé had risen at the sound of her
voloe. “This Is indeed n pleasunt sur
prise; Mys. Clark,” he sald

The traces of tears upon tho stern,
strong fuce sent @ pang to the good
woman's heart. “Captain,” sho asked,
softly, “sre there dear oncsof yours
here, toot™

“AUy boy Hes there® answered the
old warrior, painting to o slim marble
“He was too young to face that
hell of war, DBut he rods by my side
ile o hero in that last mad churge at
Gettysburg, his young face aglow and
his falr halr stroaming fs the breoze. 1
can hear his splendid cryvof trinmph,
that he guve os the buli strock him,
ringing through my ears now, ‘Strilee
home, father," he yelled, ns he rolled
from his saddle, and I saw him no more
uotii afterwards. Poor Ned! It killed
his mother. I came to your town to be
near him, Mrs. Clark. You must ex-
cuso an old fellow's weskness,” And
tho veteran covered his face onoee more,

“Captain," sald the lady, with almos
motherly tenderness. “Thers pre two
of my darlings sleeping over there—

the widow laid her blos | Wi

xSV

MES. (LALE AVPROACHID THRE STOOPING
FiOUHE.

boys of mine who died for their fing ns
yours did, Thelr fother sleeps with
them now, You snd 1 miust not grieve
for our dead. They oare perhaps hap
plgr thon we.™ .

They drove slowly home together in
the moonlight, & man and woman both
matare in years, who liad seon life in
sll its varled phases—love, joy, grief,
passion, nll the emotions that esrry a
soul from the orndls to the inovitable
end of all, Who shall suy that the

oo that came with the sunsed o

doyh wos not deserved®

-11:." 10 B Vs,

Ruy Kaysione flour, 88 owrsful that the
| Bamn Lpksay & Co., Adlgnd, Pa, b
printed of every sach o Reibbaiw

sy S
Pignle u¢ Columbly Park, May 30l
Mudie by the Sehopism Ml crehoston, 4w

THE GRADUATES.

PROISES YHESTHRDAY.
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Sorm of Appinse,

Bart €. Hooks, the president of the olass,
muden briel wddras of welcoma to the sus
disnce, afeer which tho senior elses render-
ed “Anld Lang Synes'

in N YVery ;.'n‘-u‘:'iﬂg

¥ nel, fassisted by puplle ofa
fourth grado primary schoo guve 6 solo
and vhoras antitled, “*Rose of Allundsle™

with good ¢ffsct and Anna Dengler's first

grado grammar clus wis haartlly sppland-

ed for its rendition of

*“The Siar Spangle Bannor,"

“The solo “Riding on & Lond of Hay,"
by Maggie Brennan, wae a very pleasing
sendition snd won an encers,

The so'o und chorus, **Lussio Jean,"' by

Dunisl O'Donnsll, assisted by the £rsb
grade grammar schonl, wes slio well re-
oeived; und *The 0ld Oaken DBucket,” »
yuariedte by members of the senjor Class,
wWike vory prettily sang,

A cornot snd piane doett, "Lakes of
Rillarnny," by Miwes Sullie Beddall snd
Helen Prive struck & popular chord, na al-
Ltested by the spplsuss nt it conelusion.

Miss Dengiers olwss  resppesred and
mve My antry "bs of Thes true
wriotic apirit. Nellie V. Reilly followed
with s piane 2olp, “"Grands Parsphrase
Coneert," whioh was libarally spplunded.

Then followed “Tha Towa Mesting.'
Mweaty of the male Hig: School puplls

{ Coniftnneed on Secomid Pagre. |

Butfe}; Took a Tu;n—b/_e

LAST WEEK.

[t is down to a respect-
able price now, You
might as well have the
good. The difference is

only a few cents, Weal-
ways have the finest
Creamery,

AT GRAF'S,

No. 122 North Jardin Street.
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